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Summary: What if killing Montague wasn't enough, what if Tybalt had 
to get revenge on Romeo as well. He lived the sheltered life, how to 
get revenge, by Juliet of course. Warning rape. 


Revenge is best served cold 

Tybalt held the Capulet girl down, as she screamed and begged him to 
stop. Tears, ran down her cheeks, as she closed her eyes. 

>"Rip! Her orange dress was ripped in half, scratching his face and 
screaming at the top of her lungs for help, ( Useless he made sure no 
one would hear them) He smiled at his revenge. She stood there in her 
slip, desperately trying to cover herself, trying her hardest to push 
him away. Pitiful woman, he was stronger than her. "Please don't do 
this" Their were tears in her eyes." For a moment Tybalt felt pity 
for this girl . This Juliet, sheltered and protected all her life by 
the Capulet loyalist. She was Just like him, his only family<br>"A 
picture of Romeo flashed in his mind and rage went through his veins. 
That bastards other offspring. That sheltered wimp, never having to 
worry, having the life he himself deserved. . . His pity was instantly 
removed. He began to laugh maliciously, all hope fled in the girls 
eyes . 

>He began to push inside and sway his hips, moving deeper and deeper 

inside her as she screamed and begged for mercy. He could just see 

it, his happy little brother, he made sure to send the letter, asking 
him to come, begging him to be his brother. He knew he was naive 
enough to believe it. He was excited as he heard the girl's screams. 
He knew she wasn't enjoying this, he ripped of her breast, as he 
fondled them, she tried to remove his hands, but to no avail. He 
began to put hard painful love bites in her, they would leave bruises 
for him to see. "He could just see it, His brother would come and see 
his beloved defiled. He could see the hatred and anger in Montague's 
favorite. As he would whisper in his ear, how she screamed and begged 
for help, how she screamed for him. "Romeo!" She began to cry as her 

hands covered her eyes, he pinned her down , licking her tears. 

Revenge tasted so sweet . <p> 
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><p>Juliet began to cry. She had been defiled. Clutching her chest, 
she could see the smirk in Tybalt's face. "Why would you do this " 
Tybalt only smirked at her. "For revenge my pretty." Juliet looked at 
him, as if she couldn't even believe he existed, that someone so 
bitter would go this far for revenge." Maybe if you liked. It so 
much, we could do it again once I kill my brother. You are a very 
beautiful woman, and I have to say, you were pretty good, . Rubbing 
salt to the wound. It was then she heard, the door open. "Juliet ?" 
She was then met with Romeo's shocked eyes<p> 


End 
f lie . 



